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	1. Chapter 1

**I just started watching Black Butler, and I swear to god there is no funnier and more awesome anime out there. So, I decided to do a bunch of short drabbles where Toy Bonnie is Ciel, and Bonnie is Sebastien. So, enjoy. By the way, they're also human in this, not anthro. I like athro, though. Just trying humanized for once.**

**There's five prompts in each chapter, just so you know.**

* * *

><p><span>Dressing<span>

"Master, it is time to wake up," Bonnie's voice said. It sounded so far away to Clyde, as he slowly woke up, rubbing his eyes, and staring out the window, where the autumn sun was shining through it.

Clyde blinked, and sat on the edge of the bed. He was wondering how he'd managed to make a deal with a demon like Bonnie. He remembered his own voice, shaky and scared. _"I want to make the deal! I want to!" _He then remembered the words he'd said before Clyde made the deal... _"Once I have helped you accomplished your goal... I get to eat your soul."_

Snapping out of his thoughts, the blue-haired male flinched slightly as Bonnie knelt in front of him, undoing the buttons of his shirt. Clyde blushed slightly as he noticed the clothes sitting on his dresser. "B-Bonnie... You don't have to dress me..."

The purple-haired male tutted, smirking. "I'm your butler, remember."

Tea

"What will it be today, master?" Bonnie asked, smirking slightly as Clyde's emerald green eyes gazed upon the tea tray.

"Hmm... I think I'll just have some tea, thanks," Clyde decided, trying his best not to blush. The purple-haired man nodded, before asking, "White or black?"

"White," Clyde answered. Bonnie's smile didn't fade as his eyes left his momentarily to pour the tea. Then, the creamy milk was poured over it.

"Sugar?" The male asked. Clyde nodded. "Just one."

In went the sugar, and then, the delicate china cup was set in front of the blue-haired male. Clyde smiled back at Bonnie. "Pour yourself one if you like," He said, practically _knowing _he was blushing. He couldn't help it around the other male, it just happened.

"Kind master," Bonnie replied, pouring the tea into another cup.

Break

"You called?" Bonnie asked, sitting down on the chair in front of Clyde's desk. The blue-haired male blushed slightly, answering, "I called you here to discuss your duties as a butler." Bonnie's heart sank slightly.

"Have I done something wrong? Anything below your standards? Have I slipped up in any way?" Bonnie asked, twiddling his thumbs nervously.

"No!" Clyde exclaimed, "You've done perfectly. However, I have decided that you deserve a break for a while. However long you need is fine with me."

The purple-haired man muttered, "I don't know, master... It is my duties to serve you, as a member of the Phantomhive family. I would be neglecting my duties by taking a break."

"It wouldn't. Because I can easily provide for myself. But, if you truly enjoy working like this, you may continue. But, I insist you take a break," Clyde replied, messing with the red bow-tie he was wearing a little.

"I really shouldn't..." Bonnie said, twirling a lock of purple hair in an unsure way.

"I _order _you to take a break," Clyde smirked. Bonnie's expression was unchanged for a second, before he chuckled slightly. "Of course, master."

Handle With Care

"I'm so sorry, master!" Bonnie cried, as the cardboard box filled with surely shattered things inside it lay on the floor. It seemed like the older male would attempt to punish himself, but Clyde quickly stopped him.

"It's okay, Bonnie... It was just a few cups and plates, nothing serious..." Clyde said soothingly, stroking the older man's purple hair softly and lovingly.

"A-are you sure master? I could attempt to-" Bonnie was saying into his shoulder, but didn't finish his sentence. The blue-haired male placed his hands on both of Bonnie's shoulders, saying, "I'm sure." and then softly kissing the man on the lips.

"Besides... it was fake china anyway."

Gloves

"Nice choice of gloves," Bonnie complimented, as Clyde picked out a pair from the wardrobe. Clyde rolled his eyes, saying, "They're only gloves. Besides, black gloves are really common."

Bonnie chuckled softly, "They're still undeniably perfect on you." Clyde smiled, feeling the older male's arms wrap around his waist, holding him closer.

"I love you, Bonnie..." Clyde whispered against the male's chest.

"You too, Clyde..."

* * *

><p><strong>THESE. PROMPTS.<strong>

**AND THIS. PAIRING.**

**I could die for these two, I swear. Humanized writing is a lot cuter then I thought. Don't worry, I still do anthro stuff. **

**Phantomhive is Ciel's last name in Black Butler, so I just tacked that onto Clyde's last name, and it sounds perfect.**

**CLYDE PHANTOMHIVE 4EVA**

**'Dressing' and 'Tea' were thought up by me, and the other prompts were from . They have 365 really good prompts, so they were good for this.**

**I'll still post more of these, and sorry, these will only be Toy Bonnie/Bonnie. **


	2. Chapter 2

**I swear, this pairing fits Black Butler so well. The actual anime itself was originally going to be a yaoi, until the creators realized a thirteen-year-old boy being in a relationship with a twenty-looking demon butler was DEFINITELY creepy. So, it was changed. **

**In this fic, Clyde's twenty though. As he has always been. Bonnie's twenty four. Same age as my Springtrap.**

**MORE PROMPTS!**

* * *

><p><span>First Kiss<span>

"Yes, master?" Bonnie asked, sitting down in front of the desk in Clyde's study. Bonnie was thinking he'd either done something wrong, or there was something important that he needed to be told.

"Bonnie... I have something I need to tell you. Come around here please," Clyde replied dryly, smirking slightly. The purple-haired man stood up and walked around the desk, stopping a few inches away from Clyde.

The male chuckled, "No need to be so paranoid. Just come a little closer." Bonnie walked two paces towards him. Clyde stood up, still smirking. All of a sudden, Bonnie's mouth was being invaded by the blue-haired male, who had pinned him against the wall, passionately kissing the older male. Bonnie didn't try to stop him. Besides, it felt too good to stop now.

Family Heirloom

Clyde stared at the the purple and silver ring on his left thumb, thinking. This was a ring that had been passed down from generations, and had heard the screams of it's dying masters, and he knew if he threw it away, it'd never hear his...

The blue-haired male winced as memories came back to him. A flash of light. A burst of thick, black smoke. The blaze engulfing the entire manor, causing it to go up in flames.

He didn't want to remember any of this. It was something he wanted to bury in the past. But if Bonnie hadn't saved him by Clyde making the deal with him...

Clyde shook his head, not looking at the ring now. He was sick of remembering these things.

Normal

"Why so exquisite today?" Bonnie asked softly, as he watched Clyde pulling on a dark green long-sleeved shirt, putting a teal trench coat over it. Clyde replied, "It feels wrong to be normal. I don't feel normal this way."

"Jeez, calm down. You need to stay sane. Being normal isn't that bad," Bonnie answered, as Clyde put on a pair of gloves.

"That's coming from the person who's one hell of a butler," Clyde smirked, putting on a black top-hat with a teal stripe running around it.

"I guess you're right. Being normal is just _too _normal," Bonnie chuckled as Clyde shut the doors to his wardrobe.

Black and Blue

All he'd done was fall over. Clyde had simply tripped over his own feet. Just an accident.

However, Bonnie immediately was by his side, muttering, "Are you hurt?" and fussing over him so much that it made Clyde feel like a child. "Yes, I'm fine. You don't need to freak out over a little bruise, Bonnie."

"I'm sorry, master. You know I care too deeply for you after your most dreadful tragedy during the blaze of the previous Phantomhive Manor," Bonnie answered, his smooth English accent lacing his voice.

Clyde blushed slightly. "You're so cute when you say things like that, you know?"

"You're equally as cute," Bonnie said, smiling at him, "Are you sure you're alright?"

"Yes. Just a bruise."

Running

He'd been running from his past ever since he was ten. Clyde despised the ring he wore on his left thumb, but it also was the only thing that was part of his family history that he could hold on to.

Despite everything that happened at the previous Phantomhive Manor, Clyde did not want to let go of his past, but so very dearly did not want to forget it.

Now, in the present day, he was sitting in front of a fire, with Bonnie holding him tightly. He felt warm, and not just from the fire.

"I wish you were there to stop the fire..." Clyde sighed, staring into the flames. Bonnie frowned, rubbing the blue-haired male's shoulders, replying, "I know you do. I do, too... But, at least you're still alive..."

"I know... I'm still alive," Clyde whispered, slowly lapsing into sleep. Bonnie apparently noticed this, because he smiled and said, "You should get some rest, master."

"Thank you, Bonnie... That sounds good."

Bonnie carried Clyde up to their room, laying Clyde on the bed, and covering him with the blankets. Clyde whispered, "I love you, Bonnie..." as Bonnie got into bed, lying next to him. "Me too, Clyde... Try to get some sleep now..."

Bonnie softly hummed a song to Clyde as he slowly fell asleep, still holding onto Bonnie as he snored away. Bonnie smiled to himself, whispering, "Sleep well..." as he snuggled down closer to him.

* * *

><p><strong>Ah, these two. Best Black Butler FNAF pairing ever!<strong>


End file.
